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Pericles PrinceofTyre 

Scorn ng aduice ; read the conclufion then • 

z^zsss&Sr* 

i?u£ Mifullneffeand courage. S 
* am no riper, jet lf ee de 

On mothers fie/k „h,cb did me breeds 

if ought a hufbund tn which labour, 

l found that ktndnetfe * f athen 
Hee s father, feme, and husband milde, 

I Mother^ .and jet his Chslae: 

Hew they may be, and yet in t wo , 

Asjou willlsueyefolue it you, 

Sharpe phyfieke is the fart ; but O you powers i 
«at giues feeauen counties eyes to view mens ads 
Why cloud they not their fights perpetually 
I* this be true, which makes mee pale to J£ it 
airegbfle ©fhghtj Ilou’d .you andcould fli|] * 

Were not this glorious Casket tf odd with ill- ’ 

But i mutt tell you , now my thoughts reuolr 

Thirty n0tn r ,0n Wh ° m P CTfc£ w«s wait * 

That knowing finne within, will touch the gate • 

K4*ssEviri“ i '-.. 

HcJl onely daunccth at & baifh a chime / 


©aod 


Ter teles Prince of'Xjrs. 

Good Tooth, I cate not for you. 

Anti, Prince Pericles, touch not vpon thy life. 

For that’s an article within our Law, 

As dangerous as the reft your times expirde 
Either expound now, or reeeiue your fentence. 

Vert . Great King, 

Few loue to hcare the finnes they loue to ade, 

T, would braid your felfe too tneane for me to tell it ; 
Who hath a booke of all that Monarchs do, 

K-’e’s more fecure to keepe it fhut,then lhcwne ; 

For vice repeated 5 is like the wandring windc, 

Blowes duft in others eics, to fpread it -felfe; 

And yet the end ofall is boughtthus deare. 

The breath is gone, and the fore eics fee cleare. 

To flop the aire would huit them thebliadeMole caft 
Copt hils toward heauen , to tell the earth i§ throng’d 
By mans oppreffion.and the poore worme doth die for’t 
Kings are earths Gods : in vice their law’s their will. 
And if I one ftray,who dares fay, I one doth ill. 

T is enough you knew, and it is ftr ; 

What being more knowne,gtowes wotfe to {mother it. 
AH loue the w ombe that their being bred, 
Tbengiuemy tongue likeleaue to loue my head. 

Ant, Heauen that I had it; he has found the meaning, 
But! will gloze with him. Young Prince of Tyre, 
Though by the tenour of your Arid edid, 
Yourexpofition mif- interpreing, 

W e might proceed to counfcl of your daies ; 

Yet hope, fuecceding from fo fairc a tree. 

As your fane lelfe, doth tune vs ©thewtife : 
forty dales longer we do refpite you. 

If by which time our fecrec be vndone, 

This mercy fhewes wee’l loy in fuch a fonne : 

AnavntiP then,your entertaine (hall be 

As dot.; befi t our honoar,and your worth. Exit 

Manet Ver teles Coins 

Trr.How conrtefie would feeme to couer finne. 
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